4:3                               LOTH AIR.

the St. Jerome family were doubtless embarrassing, even
painful j and yet Ms tender and susceptible nature could
not for a moment tolerate that lie should passively submit
to an estrangement from those who had conferred on him
BO much kindness, and whose ill-considered and injurious
courses, as he now esteemed them, were perhaps, and pro-
bably, influenced and inspired by exalted, even sacred
motives.

He wondered whether they were in London ; and if so,
what should he do 1 Should he call, or should he write 1
He wished he could do something to show to Miss Arundd
how much he appreciated her kindness, and how grateful
he was. She was a fine creature, and all her errors were
noble ones: enthusiasm, energy, devotion to a sublime
cause. Errors, but are these errors ? Are they not, on
the contrary, qualities which, should command admiration,
in any one ? and in a woman and a beautiful woman, more
than admiration ?

There is always something to worry you. It comes as
regularly as sunrise. Here was Lothair under his own
roof again, after strange and trying vicissitudes, with his
health restored, his youth little diminished, with some
strange memories and many sweet ones; on the whole,
once more in great prosperity, and yet his mind harped
only on one vexing thought, and that was his painful and
perplexed relations with the St. Jerome family.

His thoughts were a little distracted from this harassing
theme by the novelty of his house and the pleasure it gave
him. He admired the double staircase and the somewhat
heavy yet richly carved ceilings; and the look into the
park, shadowy and green, with a rich summer sun and the
palace in the distance. What an agreeable contrast to his
hard noisy sojourn in a bran-new, brobdignagian hotel, aa
was hia coarse fate when he was launched into London
life. Thii made him think of many comforts for which la